ell Rew 


@) “anos: 


Cs 
TURING 


I'M ALL SET FOR MY 
VACATION ON ZILTOX, 
FLINTSTONE! NOTHING 
CAN STOP ME NOWs 


SOMETHIN ' 
MIGHT STOP 
YUH, GAZOO! 


EN, PICKLE-NOSE, 
YOL WON'T TALK ME 
OUT OF MY VACATION 
ON ZILTOX! I REALLY 

Zat NEED iT/ I-— 
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7 
IT'S WRECKED! OL! I eee HOW CAN 
«..NOBODY CRACK-A-TOE WARNE: You 
CAN FIX IT BLOWS ITS 
Now! STACK EVERY 
ONCE INA 
WHILE, 
GAzOO! 


THE ONLY TIME PTEKO- 
DACTYLS FLY BACKWARDS 
IS JUST BEFORE OL’ 
CRACK-A-TOE 1S 


POOR LITTLE NEEDLE- 

NOSE! I WISH WE 

COULD HELP HIM! 

HE HELPED US 

OFTEN ENOUGH! HIM WITH 


WHO SEZS WE CAN'T HELP 


HIM? 1 BET I CAN BUILD 
A SPACE SHIP! 


Da Cb L NEVER 
{ 


JUST WHAT DO YOU 
CALL THAT MONSTROSITY, 
FLINTSTONE 7 


IT DOESN'T 
LOOK LIKE 


GAZOO'S 


SPACE 


THIS IS GONNA BE My 
OWN DESIGN ! NOW 
STAND BACK, SHORTY! 
-LET THE MASTER 


THAT'S NO WAY 
TUH TALK TO 
SOMEONE WHO'S 
GONNA GET YA 

2 BACK TO ZILTOX! 


A BEAUTIFUL 
STATUE, FREDDY! 
BUT WHAT'S 
GONNA MAKE 
iTGOFE 


THERE YA ARE, NEEDLENOSE... 
YOUR ROCKIT SHIP'S ALL READY 


AKE WE ALMOST 
SPUFF PUFFS 
THERE, FRED? 


OL! CRACKA-TOE YOU'RE 
WILL LALINCH YOu EVEN 
INTO OUTER SPACE, 

GREENIE! 


TERRIFIC! NOW, HOW 
DO YOU GET IT LIPON 
THE VOLCANO 


RE GONNA 
MAKE | : 


hati 


= eee 4 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE. 


NO PROBLEM, BOYS!.. THAT'S IT, 
TLL TAKE IT FKOM HERE! GAZOO...SET 
IT RIGHT. 
DOWN IN THE 
TOP OF THE 
VOLCANO! 


YA BETTER 
HURRY AND 
GET IN, GAZO 


THERE GOES 
OL! CRACK-A-TOE.. 
= RIGHT ON 
SCHEDULE! 


THINK ITLL : 

WORK,FRED? / COURSE IT'LL 
WORK, SHORTY! 
JUST WATCH! 


HEADIN 
STRAIGHT 
FOR 
ZILTOX! 


SUPPOSE OL' 
CRACK-A-TOE 
SENT GAZOO 


WELL, GAZOO? ZILTOX WILL 
DIDJA. REACH NEVER BE THE 

ZILTOX IN MY SAME AGAIN 

x Bese | 
CANDIN'J 2 


I CERTAINLY 
DID, FLINT- 
STONE, AND- 


Is ITALMOST. READy, 
‘ NEEDLENOSEZ I WANTA 
GET OUT THERE AN’ 
PRACTICE FOR THE 

BIG RACE! 


UD BETTER TEST IT JUST TO 
BE SURE, PICKLE-PLISS? 


THE GREEN MEANIE 
SOUPED UP YER HOT 
ROP, HUH, FREDZ 


YEAH, BUT HE TOOK ITAND 
I WANTA TRY IT OUT MYSELF 


WHO'S DRIVIN' FLINTSTONE'S 
CAR Se aie PASSIN’ EVERY: 


‘FLINTSTONE'S CAR HAS NO DRIVER L FOKGOT I'M INVISIBLE TO” 
HE OUGHTA BE rT eel EVERYONE BUT FRED AND 


wT 


THERE E§ A DRIVER IN THECA 
BUT I NEVER SEEN HIM BEFORE.” 


MAKE HIM 
GIMME MY CAR 
SACK, 
BARNEY! 


IF HE CAN STEAL MY CAR, 
1 CAN STEAL HIS!! 


THIS THING'S FASTER THAN 
ANYTHING IN THIS RACE! Za 
m/ = 
ony § : 
Sere 
THE DUMMY TOOK 
MY SPACE SHIP! 


HE'S LIABLE TO 
CRACK IT UPS 


++. CHANGE=O!! I'm BACK IN YOU DROVE WITH 
MY SHIP... FRED'S IN AR. TREMENDOUS SKILL, 
- WINNING THE FLINTSTONE !! 


“sols LADY GODIVA” 


FLINTSTONE 
STREAKING! 


REALLY, FLINTSTONE... 
MUST YOU MAKE LOUD, 
UNPLEASANT NOISES? 


WILMA SAID YOU'VE GOTA 
COLD, FATSO! WHAT'S A COLDF 


EVERYBODY 
KNOWS WHAT 

A COLD 1S, 
NEEDLENOSE! 


POOK; FRED...HE'S 
GOT ANOTHER TERRIBLE 
COLD!?? 


WHY DON'T YOU 
TAKE MEDICINE 
AND_CURE THE 
COLD, FREDDYZ 


NOW WE SHALL DETERMINE 
THE NATURE OF YOURE ILLNESS, 
___ FREDDY! 


GO ON, FRED... 
SNEEZE! 
1 WANT YOU 
To! 


IT AIN'T 
POLITE! 


IT'S NOT ONLY IMPOLITE, 

yay eae SNEEZING 1S 

DANGEROUS...BUT I’VE 
GOT MY SPECIMEN! 


Hm... STRANGE... 
SMALLER THAN A MICKO- 
ORGANISM...1 BELIEVE 
IT WILL SOME DAY BE 
CALLED AVIRUG... 
SHOULD BE SIMPLE 

TO NEUTRALIZES 


/ 


TAKE YOU TOZILTOX! WE'LL BEON 
WE HAM! iE GRE. % ZILTOX IN NO TIME, 
PHYSICIANS IN THE UNIVERSE FREDDY / 
THERE ! 


NO, FRED? 
DON'T SNEEZE! 


I FEEL A STRANGE }) YOU'RE | | WAS THAT / YES? IT SEEMS TOBE 
LASSITUDE. MY CATCHIN ‘1 \ AN INVOLUNTARY ~ 
=) ‘TERY MY. ) SPASMODIC 


CAUSED By AN 
IREITATION OF THE 
NASAL MEMBRANES. 


SPACE SuIPAPPROACHI NG 
FROM EARTH..FLIGHT CATTEEN | 
1S ERRATIC. QUESTION 
CAPABIL OF ens, 
PILOT, 


. ZILTOX CONTROL TO GREAT GAZOO.. Fe "> DON'T BE RIDICULOLIS! 
ARE YOU CAPABLE OF FLIGHT..OR <j aes 1 We eas asics A 
SHALL WE ASSUME CONTROL AND = Sar ERR 

BRING YOU IN 


\> SAFELY 77 
Vee, 


LET'S GET TO THE! | YOU SEEM ILL, 
DOCTOR SOI GREAT GAZOO... 
CAN GET MY AVERY. STRANGE 
COLD CURED! SICKNESS J 
7 WHAT ISitz 


I DID NOT SAY 
YOU SHOULD 
SAY AAHHH.. 


LOOK, NEEDLENOSE.. EVERYBODY 
WOTTA YA WORRIED 


ON ZILTOX 
CAUGHT My COLD, 
NEEDLENOSE/ _J 


Plugg, the rebot, was the first to s6¢ the aur skimmer 
and pointed it out to Flame Sparkle, the Space Girl. 
The tiny creature flew across the face of the huge 
green sun of the alien planet, Reno, circled a broom 


handle shaped boulder and then headed straight for - 


the two space explorers. Flame:held out « finger and 
the skimmer came to rest‘on the human perch, 

“Isn't it adorable?” she said. “Its eyes are ge large 
and the head looks just like the head of a monkey.” 

“Yeah, but its bedy is like a pancake,” added Plugs 
raruffly, ‘ 

The skimmer’s body wes saucer shaped, but it wes 
soft ond Hexible se that it fitted snugly ever Flame’s 
finger. It also had two webbed hands which it used to 
prsldle itself through the air, 

“Don't teks tee much time te ploy with that thing,” 


Zz 


ART: 
ro! 


the rebet warmed, “cause our ship was damaged 
when we landed on Reno and | have to fix it which 
means thot you'll be checking this planet out all by 
yourself.”” 

While petting the furry-head-of the air skimmer, 
awhe coed with delight, Flame turned toward the 
robot and in a cold voice said: Se, what's difficult 


ae, 


»- about that? I've explored plenty of planets witheut 


your 
“Right and you've always found « way te get 
yerself inte trouble. Just take a few readings with yer 
instruments and get back te the ship before nightfall.” 
. Anneyed with being treated os a child, Flame 
scooped up the leother case which contained the 
instruments Plugg hed mentioned and wolked away 
from the ship without seying good-bye. From behind 


her she heard « loud clank which meent thet Plugs 
had removed one of the steel plates from the star ship 
‘and wos repairing the broken ports inside. A cooing 
sound from her finger reminded her that the cir 
skimmer wos still attached: 

She brought the skimmer to her eye level. “Hey, lit- 
tle one, you had better hop on my shoulder because 
I'm going te need beth of my hands.” 

Obediently, the tiny creature transferred its position. 
when she brought it close to her shoulder. 

“That's better,” she said. 

“Thas bedder,” came an echo in a high, squeaky 
voice. 

Flame was startled by the sound and searched 
around ind eut where it had come from. 

“That's better, 
“Thos bedder,’ 
Her head jerked toward her sacuider aaa the air 
skimmer blinked at her. 

“it was you!" she accused, but the air skimmer just 
purred o reply. 
“That's better,” she said, but the creature said 


it was silent again. 
“Okay, be that way, I don’t care. {have meaeees 
take with my instruments.” 


The air skimmer remained Pas ‘except for an oc- 
easional purring sound so Flame decided to do exeetly_ 
what she said she would de and scanned the horizon 
for the proper place to take her readings. She spotted a 
peok that looked just right and began a climb toward 
the top. 

When she reached half way up the side, the ledge 


alive. However, when she tried to rise to her feet, she 
discovered that her right foot wos wedged between 
two stones so tightly thot ze amount of struggling 
tould pull it out. 5 
“New I’m done for,” she aid with disgust. “The 
freezing night air of Reno will finish me.” 
‘\owilL finish. me.” came 9 familior echo. 


She glanced upward and sow the air skimmer 


_ hovering over her, 


“You can speak, you little parrot. Go find Plug. Tell 
him: Plugg, I'm trapped on a mountain two miles 
north of the ship.” 

She repeated the vital sentence fifteen times and 
shooed the skimmer away, hoping it would return to” 
Plugg- 

The oir skimmer didn’t understand why its new 
friend had chased it away, but it wasn’t going te 
worry about her. It wos fun being with the stranger, 
but it.was more fun to be free to ride the air currents. A 
breeze swept up the skimmer and hurled him high into 
the sky. Then it spun him inte several loop-de-loops, A 
flock of air skimmers invited the lone skimmer te jain 

“them, but instead it dropped into a dive. - 

For a while it rode the currents that were close ta the 
ground until it sow the glint of the stor ship. The rebot 
was standing in front of the open hatchway. It seemed 
to be looking for someone when it sow the air 
skimmer. 

“it's you. Where's Flame?” Plugg asked, 

He didn’t truly expect the skimmer to enswer him, 
but it did. “Plugg, I'm tropped on & mountain twe 
miles north of the ship.’” 

An hour later, Plugg was carrying the injured Flame 
back tothe star ship. 


THE END 


THE GREAT GAZOOIS - 
CRYIN'? I WONDER 
WHAT'S WRONG? 


I'M CRYING BECAUSE I'M OH.. HEY, SHORTY! C’MEREW! 
HOMESICK FOR ZILTOX AND I WANTA Te15 YA 

I CAN'T GO BACK BECALISE I WHY SOMETHIN SP 

TRG UKAPLE RAI ILNES 

i 

FRED AND BARNEY; 


I JUST SAW TH'GREAT ) AWW..<THE YOU CAN DO SOMETHING * 
GAZOO CRYIN! LIKEA / POOR LITT ASOUT IT, RUBBLE? JUS 
BASBY..-HE'S REAL ’ REPEAT AFTER M 

s=—7 HOMESICK 
FOR ZIL 


TOX! 


TIMES WE NEEDED / STRIKE 
HIM AN’ HE GOT US 
OUT OF 


I GET THE POINT, 
RUNT/ ALL RIGHT, 
LET'S TALK TO 
THE GREAT 


ME AN' BARNEY ARE 
GONNA HELP YA, NEEDLE- 
NOSE ! WE'LL TELL YOUR 
BOSS ON ZILTOX WHAT 

A GREAT JOB YOU VE 4 
BEEN DOIN’! G 


THAT'S HOW 
IT 1S WITH 
ZILTOXIANS! 


I RADIOED AHEAD, 
THE GREAT COUNCIL IS 
AWAITING US! 


we 


"PRETTY WEIRD, 
HUH, FRED? 4 


STOP RUBBER-NECKING, 
YOU DUMMIES! 
© GLOWING ORB 


AWAITS US! 


THESE ARE THE TWO PRIMITIVES 
1 HAVE BEEN PROTECTING, 
© GLOWING ORB! I BROUGHT 
THEM HERE TOTESTIFY IN 

MY PAROLE HEARING! 


TO BEHAVE 
YOUR- 
SELVES! 


CONTINUED: AFTER | 


NOW JUSTA 
DOGGONED 
MINUTE, 
NEEDLENOSE! 


WE CAME Lip 
TO ABLE YUH! 


FOLLOW| NG PAGE 


STOP ACTING LIKE IDIOTS! JUST TELL HIS 
MAJESTY, O GLOWING ORB, HOW 1’VE 
GOTTEN YOU OLIT OF TROUBLE 

=. SOOFTEN! 


YOU DIDN'T 
p ACT THIS WAY 
WHEN YOU WERE 
CRYING IN BEDROCK! 

Ra 


SIMPLETONS ae 
WERE DECEIVED INCAPABLE, 
BY THIS ZILTOXIAN , OF TEAKS! 
CON ARTIST! 
TOLD US HOW HOME- 
SICK HE WAS 


GAZOO, YOU 
FOR ZILTOX ! 


FAKER.. YOU 
HTA 


YOU WILL RETURN TO EARTH 
AND CONTINUE TO SERVE THESE 
HAPLESS PRIMITIVES! 


>| 1 THOUGHT w:lS WHYANYBODY'D 
YOu I WANT TO LIVE HERE 
| ZILTOXIANS INSTEAD OF A NICE 


NEVER FIBBED, PLACE LIKE BED- 
NEEDLENOSE!” 


BETTY'S BEEN MAKIN’ 

ME DO TH’ DISHES, YOU 

CAN WASH FROM NOW 
IN, GAZOO! 


LI TO 
MOW MY LAWN 
AN" PAINT MY 
OUSE! 


THE GREAT GAZOO IS A BIG HELP 
AROLIND TH’ PLACE, ALL RIGHT J! 


HE'S PUTTIN'ON HE'S REALLY CRYIN‘ 
TH’ ACT AGAIN, NOW, FRED! HE 
BARNEY? LEARNED ALOT 
HANGIN! AROUND. 
REAL PEOPLE! 


